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Is today known throughout this and neighboring states

BREWERS

435 to 455 North Seventn Street, Scranton, Pa.

ESTABLISHED IN 1876

E. ROBINSON'S SONS

for the

manufacturing of the finest, most wholesome and palatable of all
There is nothing used by them in the manufacture of
these goods but the choicestof Imported and Domestic Malt and
Hops to be obtained anywhere. With all the immense storage fa-
cilities and modern improvements they are in position to furnish
The Celebrated Pilsener Lager Beer of this

Lagers.

the best of goods.

firm has a national reputation, and is always sought after by lov-
ers of Good Beer. The sales of this concern have grown to such
proportions from year to year that it has become a necessity to
increase and put in additional improvements right along until it
is now the most complete Brewery in the country.
brewing of Thuringer Beer has been made for the Holidays, ahigh
can be obtained at all leading hotels and
restaurantsinthe cities and surrounding towns.

the E. Robinson's Sons’' Beer.
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By A. CONAN DOYLE.

[Copyright, 1805, by Bacheller, Johinson and Bacheller)

SYNOPSIS. I

[After the dlzastrous retreat of the Arma
f Napoleon from Moscow, Brigadied
Jerard wns gent through German terei-
tory, nominally friemdly, but really ripe
for revolt, to ralse troops In France. On
his way he has observidd with some dis-
may the black looks of the hostile peas.
afts, whe ln one place drank a mysterions
toust to the leter T, A little later e =
warned of his peril by a terror-siricken
man hidden by the road gide, “It means
death to me If I am sevn helplng you,' the
man had sald,

“Death! From whom?" asked the briga-
dler.)

CHAPTER 1L

“From the Tugendbund. From Lut-
zow's night-riders, You Frenchmoen
are living on a powder magazine, and
the match has been struck which will
fire it."

“But this 1= all strange to me” T
rald, still funfbling at the leathers of
my horse. “What Is this Tugendbund?"”

“It Is the seeret soclety which has
planned the great rising which s to
drive you out of Germany just as you
have been driven out of Russin,™

“And these T's stands for it?"

“They are the signal, 1 should have
told you all this In the village, b'ut 1
dared not be seen speaking with you,
1 galloped through the woods to cut
you off, and coneegled both my horse
end mysell."

“I am very much indebted to you”
rald I, “and the more so ag your are
the only German that T have met today
from whom I have had common civil-
ity."”

“All that T possess T have gained
through contracting for the French
armies,” gald he. “Your emperor has
been a good friend o me.  But I beg
that you will ride on now, for we have
talked long enough. Beware only of
Lutzok’s night-riders!"”

“All that is best in Germany,” sald
he, “But for God'a sake ride forward,
for T have risked my life and exposed
my good name In order to carry you
this warning."”

Well, If T had been heavy with
thought before, you can think how I
felt after my strange talk with the man
among the faggots. What came home
to me even more than his words was
hia shivering broken volce his twitch-
ing face, and his eyes glancing swiftly
to right and left and opening in horror
whenever a branch creaked upon a tree,
It was clear that he was in the last
extremity of terrpr, and it Is posaible
that he had cause, for not long after
I had left him I heard a distant gunshot
and a shouting from romewhere be-
hind me. It may have been some spots-
man halloolng to his dogs, but I never
ngaln either henrd or saw the man who
had given me my warning.

I kept a good lookout after this, rid-

since H00 good miles of German =oil lay
In front of me; but somehow T did not
take it very much to heart, for the Gor-
mans had always seemed to me to be

kindly, gentle people, whose hand
closed more readlly around a plpestem
lli&l a swordhilt—not ont of want of
valer, you understand, but because they
are @gynial, open souls;, who would rath-
er be i good termes with all men, 1 diad
not kn&w then that boneath that home-
Iy surfadg here lurks a deviltry as flerce
and far fgore persistent than that of
the t‘:mlili‘i_u‘nr the Ttalian,

And it witg not long before T had |t
ghown to me that there was something
more gerions abeoad than roush words
and hard looks, T hod l.‘tm“ 10 a spot
where the road rans upward thrieh
a wild track of heatherlnnd and van-
Ished into an oak-wood, I may have
been half way up theé hill, when Jook-
Ing forward T egaw semething gleam
under the shadow of the tree trunks,
and a man come out with o coat that

He Mazed Like a Fire in the Suniight.
was so slashed and spangled with gold
that he blazed like o fire in the sunlifht,
He appeared to be very drunk, fod he
recled and staggered ns he camef to-
wards me. One of his hands was held
up to his ear and clutched o groath rod
handkerchlef, which was fixed tod his
neck,

I had reined, up the mare and fvas
looking at him with gome (HegustJ for
it scemed strange to me that one fyho
wore no gorgecus o uniform  shbuld
show himself in such a state in Wroad
daylight. For hig part he looked fhard
in my direction and came slow

on-
ward, stopning from time to tinfe and
swaying about an he gnded at me.] Bud-

denly, as T again advanced, he serfamed
out his thanls to Christ. and, lypching
forward, he foll with a erash ugbn the
dusty road, Hiz hands flew pward
with the fall, and I gaw that fvhat 1
had taken for a red cloth was jJa mon-
strous wound, which had- left i great
‘gap in his ‘neck. from which /a dark
bloodclot like an epaulet

ald, “amd I thought you were diunk!™

“Not drank, but dying,” sald he, *But
oh! thank Heaven that T have soon a
Freneh officer while 1 had stlil strength
to speak.”

1 lald him among the heather and
poured some brandy down his throat.
All round us was the vast country shile,
erven dnd peacefal, with nothing liv-
ing In slght save only the mutilated
man beside me,

“Who has done this?' 1 asked, “and
what are you? You are French, and yet
the uniform I=s strange to me."”

It Is that of the emperor's new guard
of honor, Tam the maerqg.is of Chatean
St. Arnnud, and 1 am the ninth of my
Blood who have died in the serviee of
Franee, T have been  puarsued  and
wonnded by the night-riders of Lut-
zow, but 1 hid among the bushwood
yonder and walted in the hope that. a
Frenchmon might pess, T eould not be
sure at frst If yoit were friend oy foe,
but 1 felt that death was very near, and
that T must take the chance.”

|
“Koep your heart up, eomrade,"” sald |

I. “i have seen o man with a worse
wouml who has lived to boast of it
“No, no' he whispered, "1 am golng

fasi." He lald his hand upon mine as
he spolte and | eaw that his finger nalls
were already blue, “But I have papers
here i my tanle whlch yon must carry
ol onee to the prince of Saxe-PFelatein
ot hig eastle of Hof. He iz still true to
ue, hut the princess ig our deadly enemy.
She Ie ostelving 1o make hitm declare
agalnat v, I he doca so 1L will deter-
mine all thase who are wavering, for
the king of Prussia Is his uncle, and the
king of Bavaria his cougin.  These pu-
pers will hold him o us if they ean only
reach him before he takes the last stop,
Place them in hig hands tonight and
perhaps you will have saved all Ger-
many for the emneror, Had my horse
not been ghot T might, wounded as T
am=" he choked and  the eold hand
tightened Into a gripowhich left mine ns
bloodless ns itsell, Then with a groan
his head fell back, and he had gone as
i brave goldier would wish to go,
Here wos o fine atart for my journey
home, T was left with & commiesion of
which T knew lttle, which would lead
me to delay the pressing needs of my

hussars, and which at the same time |

was of such importanee that it was im-
possible for me to aveld 1. T opened
the moerquls’ tanle, the brillianee of
which had been deviged by the emperor
in order to attroct those young aristo-
crats from whom he hopged to  ralsge
thede new regiments of his guarmd, 1t
wns o small packet of papers which 1
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miliating humours of the Skin,
Scalp, and Blood when all else falls.

1

Bl hroaphoet the workd. Dtk Dot P, New

Basr & Bony, I, King Ldwerd-at., Lonion, Pormas

Do . Ounr, foke Progs., Buston, U. 8.4, ,
LR A W S AR LI S R

- B ) i

“My Cod!” T erled, as T sprang to his 1..Ir"-\\' aut, tied up with ellk and ad- | than

{dressod to the prinee of &

| xo-elstein. |
VI the corner, Inow sprawling, untidy
| hand, which 1 knew to be the emperors |
| oW, was writien “nressing and most
ilrnp..rlunl." It was an order to me, |
those four words—an oider as clear as |
|i!’ it had come straight from the 1irm |
| lips, with the cold gray eyes looking |
linto mine. My troopers might wait
| for their horses, the dead marguis might |
He where T had laid him amongst the
heather, but if the mare and her vider |
[ had a breath left In them the papers
l:;hnll?-l reach the prinee that night, |
1 should not have fesred to vide by
| the road through the wood, for 1 had
| lenyned in Spain that the sgafest time
| to pass through a guerilla country is
| afier an outrage, and the moment of
| danger is when all {s peaceful. When
1 came to ook upon my map, howeven,
| T saw that Hof lny further to the South
| of me, and that I might reach i@ more

Girth Deep in Weather,

directly by keeping to the moora, Off
I set, therefore and had not gone [0
yurds hefore two carbine shols rang |
out of the brushwood anpd a  bullet
humimed pagsed me ke o Lee. IL was
clear that the night viders were bolder
In thelr ways than the brigands of
Spain, and that my mission-would have
ended where it had begun If I had kept |
to the rond.

It was & mnad ride that, a ride with a |
loose rein, girth-deep In heather and in I
gorse, plunging through bushes, Nying
down hillsldes, with miy neck at the
merey of my dear lttle Vielette. But
ghe—she never slipped, ghe never fal-
tered, as swilt and as sure-footed Bs If
the knew that her rider earried the fate
of all Germany betieath the buttons of
his pellsse. And I-—1 had long borne
the name of being the best horseman
in the six brigades of lght cavalry, but
1 never rode ag 1 rode then, My friend
the Bart., had told me of how they hunt
the fox In England but the swiftest
fox would have bheen captured by me
that day, 'The wild pigeons which flew
overhead did not take a straighter
course than Vielette and I below, As
un officer T have always heen ready to
sncrifice myself for my men, though
the emperor would not hove thanked
me for it, for he had mun;“n;en.' but
only one—well, law _of_the
firnt-clasn mrn:.\:qgt I halan
object which was Indeed worth a sacri-
fice and 1 it no_more of my life
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and juniper

of the clouds of earth that flew

my darling's hecls.

struck the road onee more as the

light wa falling, and galloped into the t
little village of Lobensteln; but we had |
hardly got upon the cobblestones when |
off came one of the mare’s shoes, and [

had to fead her to the viliage smithy, |
His flre was low and his day’s work

done, so that It would be gn houp at

least before 1 could hope 1o push on to

Haol, Cursing at the delay. | slrn-.l.-'
into the village Inn and ordered aocold

from

A
Ll

| chicken and some wine to e served |

for my dinner. It was but o few more
miles to Hof, and T had every hope that
1 might dellver my papera to the prince
on that very night, and be on my way
for France next morning with dis-
patehes for the emperar in my bossom.
I will tell you now what befell me In
the Inn of Lobensgtein,

The chicken had been gerved and the
wine drawn, and 1 had turned upon
both as a man may who has ridden such
a ride, when 1T was aware of a murmur
and a seuflling in the hall outside my
door, At first I thought it was same
brawl between some peasants in thelr
cups and 1 left them to =etide thefr own
affalrs, Dut of n sudden there broke
from the Jow sullen growl of the volees
such o sound as would send Etlenne
Gerard Jeaping from his death-bed, Tt
was the whimpering cry of a woman
In paln. Down elattered my knife and
my fork, and fn an Instant 1 was in the
thick of the erowd which had gathered
oulside of my door.

“(To be continued.)
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Bright's Discose of the Kidneys
Finds o Care,

prsaiitwne DOCTOR sanvuninnang

Fcker's

ENGLISH

Remedy

checkacold

R

willstop a cotgh in & night, 1
in & day, end care consemption If tnken
in time, I the dttle ones Lave Cronp or
Whooping Cough,
wse 1k promatly.,
Cronpisavery
futal disense,
Fully one-
hall of
those  ats-
ticked die,
The great
danger is
*in delay.
ogresses so rapldly that
the loss of a?:w houts {n treatment i
often futal. AcCkERr'3 EXGLISH RENE-
oy will cure Croup, and It shonld al-
ways be kept in the house for
emergencies, A 25 cent botile may
save vour child's life.

Three slzes: 2%¢, 0e, 81, Al Dengpists

ACKER MEDICINE CO.
16 XL 18 Chambers St., New York.
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EVA M. HETZEL'S
Superior Face Bleach,

Positively Removes All Faclal Blemishis

No more Freclles, Tan, Sunburh, Black-
neads, Liver Spots, Pimples and Saliow

(I'rom the Buffalo Nows.)

Mre. A, E. Tayler has vesided in Taf-
faln for over forty years, her adidresa ia
50 Herkimer avenue; ag a professional
nurse she has nursed boek to health
miny o salferer, Digense In all Jta
varigd forms hoave become an famlline
tn her as to the regular practitioner, ’
Her ocoupation ig one that taxes the
strongest constitution, but the fatipue
of long watchiig and nurslng at last
bronght hier to o boed of sickners, Mre |
Taylor speaks of her complaint and
eure o follows: “After belng eon-
fined to my bed for sorae time my dls-
enge nesumed such n serlous nspect
that a doctor was celled Jn. He pro-
nounesd my ailment Hright's disease of
the kidneys In the third degree and o
very bad case. Ny limba sweiled up g0
that 1 could not walk acrogs the floor,
or, Indeed, help myself In any way, My
face loated vp and my eyes swelled so
that the sight was badly Impatred.
This condition continued for nearly
two  months  withont any marked
fmprovement from the doctor's treat-
ment, 1T have taken guarts of buchu
1 treled battery treatment,
but all without any lasting benefit until
T relt like finnily giving up In despair,
Heaving of Doan's Kidney Plllz T gave
them o teial, nud alter tnking three
boxes 1 wae oble to get up without ns-
gletanee snd walk, something I had not
done In months, T eontinued to steadl-
Iy improve with theiy use, The swell-
Ing in my leg left, the color returned to
my face, changing from a chalky color
to a healiny blooa, 1 now consider my -
soelf entlrely cured and 1 shall never
rest pralsing the little pill that saved

me,

“Doan's Kiiney Pilln are certainly a
surprisivg discoyery for kidney all-
ments’ 1 shall be glad to tell anyone of
"woudnr!ul oure they perfomed for
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WEAK MEN

CURED AS IF BY MAGIC.
d should send at
once for n
ling explaing how

manly vigor
# caslly, qulr_-fly
and permanently
restored, No mann
suffering from
¥ weakness can af-
ford to ignore this
timely advice
Dook telis how

ROl strencth, do-
nt and tone aro Imparted o ev
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portion of the boly. FEent with positivo
proos(sealad) [ree tloany manonap, tion.

ERIE MEDICAL CO., BUFFALO,N.Y.
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Gomplexion Presetved

DR. HEDRA'S

book |
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Complexions If Indles will use my Su-
perior Face THeach. Not a cosmetic, but &
medieine which acts dlrectly on the skin,
removing all diecolorations, an one of the
preatest purifying agents for the complexs
fon In existence, A perfectly clear and
gpotless complexion can bo obtained in
every instance by its use, Price, §1.00 poe
bottie. For =ale at B, M, Hotzel's Halre

| dressing and Manicure Parlors, 330 Lacke

awannns ave, Mall orders filled promptly.
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Faultlass Chemizal Co
more, Md.
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The Finest in the CHy.




